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what my wife and I and all our company have always
felt in Canada. We look back with an affectionate
emotion which nothing will change, to the many friend-
ships we have made there. We recall their boundless
hospitality, that peculiar gift of cordiality which places
you at once upon a footing of frank friendliness; the
open, unself-conscious charm of their women. What
memorable luncheon parties, enlivened by the wit of
Chief Justice Greenshields, have we not enjoyed at the
house of Lady Drummond, whose work for the Canadian
Red Cross we all remember, and whose husband, Sir
George, gathered around him such a fine collection of
pictures by Turner, Franz Hals, Matthew Maris,
Rousseau, and Mauve! Can we forget that humorist
of the world Stephen Leacock? I see him again as he
rushed up on to the stage after the first act of Maeter-
linck's Burgomaster of Stilemonde, his tousled hair awry,
striding up and down the boards with his countryman's
gait, shouting: "My boy, this is great!" Again I see
him, so often as our host, rattling on with his own
infectious laughter from one humorous description to
another, and in the same mood of contagious and effort-
less merriment which leads us on in his * Nonsense
Novels/ How can we repay the affectionate welcome
we have always received from that tender surgeon
and dear friend, Dr. Arthur Lynch, of Saskatoon? In
every city of the Dominion you will find one of his
lovely Irish sisters.
The thought of Toronto brings with it the remem-
brance of two of the most critical periods in my life.
The first, when I lay in Wellesley Hospital with blood
poisoning and my wife was waiting on the telephone to
know if I should have to lose my leg; and seven years after-
wards when adhesions, which had formed after an old
operation, caught hold of and strangled my * innards' and
only the skill of Dr. Herbert Bruce1 snatched me from
a comparatively early grave.
* Now installed in Government House as the Lieutenant-Goveraor of the
Province of Ontario.